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on the grass. He fell lightly; it would have been
easy enough to have fallen and to have hurt
himself badly, instead of which he merelv
slithered among the broom and the sorrel and
the grass, but when he tried to rise again his
heart was making a strange noise, and there was
the acute pricking pain in his arm, and a worse
pain in the ankle which had doubled beneath
him.

He knew that he had an attack coming on and
had just time to get the tablets into his mouth,
then he must have fainted. He thought, as the
world went dim, nobody will ever find me here;
but he was wrong.

Peter and Doreen had been going for a walk,
and by accident they came this way. Just recently
things had been strained between them. It was
as though a wall of reserve had suddenly reared
itself, something that they could not clirnh over
and could not circumvent.

Doreen knew that they were fast approaching
a climax. She could not bear the thought that
Peter would be going away, and yet she knew
only too well that he must not stay.

Without knowing it she was being driven into
a blind alley from which there seemed to be no
escape. She wanted to stay loyal to Charles,
whom she loved, and who, she knew, would have
died for her. Peter must go. He must go even
if it broke her heart.

"You'll miss me?" he asked, as they came up
the path with the broom on either side, and the
bees working in the flowers and the smell of honey
and Bower scent.